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‘the Late Rev. F. Bakewell.
(Wemmhman.)

After a residence
Armytage Bakewell died June 80,
et the advamced age of 82 years.

born November 4, 1826, of a family
that could trace its lineage to me-
ieeval days. At the age of 12
years he came to this country with
s parents, who first settled in
Pittsburg, Pa. Six years later
young Bakewell commenced a four
:-years’ course in New York City at
“the General Theological Seminary
* mwith the purpose of entering the
. Bpiscopal ministry. At the end of
the four years, however, he abandon-
ed his plan to become g Catholic,
and for some time was professor of
Greek and Latin in the Sacred Heart
College at Rochester, N.Y.

In 1851, by invitation of
bishop Kenrick, of St. Louis,

Arch-
he

came to this city and assumed the
editorship of ‘“The Shepherd of ‘the
Valley,”” a Catholic newspaper re-

who

cently founded by His Grace,
had been its first editor.
Four years later Mr. Bakewell be-
gan the practice of law, in which he
attained marked success, being for
nine years—from. 1876 to 1885—ome
of the first three judges of the St.
Louis Court of Appeals, to which he |
bad been appointed by Governor Har-

din. Besides a widow and three sons
the deceased is survived by five
daughters.

Judge Bakewell was an exemplary
Catholic and treasured his faith as a
special gift of God. He attributed |
his conversion to the wide-awake zeal |
and alert action of an Irish parish
priest in Pittsburg, to whom he ap-

plied for a little information con-
cerning Catholicism. ‘“Do you ' wish
to become a Catholic?’’ asked  the

priest, who evidently had no faith in
‘the results of idle discussion. Then, |
taking up a catechism and marking
off a number of questions: ‘‘Take
this home,”’ he said, ‘‘and learn these |
lessons and come back to-morrow.’
And the young Episcopalian obeyed, |
feeling ever afterward that had he
not fallen in with that particular
type of priest—quick, earnest, zealous
—the precious boon of the true faith
would never have been his. For
years Judge Bakewell attended daily
Mass in his parish church, goingi
twice on Sunday, when he would re- |
ceive Holy Communion at the early |
service. ; |

Judge DBaKewell was distinguished |
as a learned Catholic theologian and |
editor, as a litterateur and as a ju- |
rist. It is said that his knowledge |
-of theology was surpassed by few, |
it any, of the priests of St. Louis. |
He was a proficlent linguist. When |
only 10 years old he could read and |
write Latin, and at the time of his
death was a subscriber to the mo-
dern Greeck papers. He was also a |
lover of French literature and a |
great English scholar, Cardinals |
Manning, Newman and Wiseman in |
particular being favorite authors.
This profound scholarship lent a
classic style Lo his own literary ef-
forts, his editorial work attracting
wide attention. |

Over and above all, the distinguish- |
ed ‘jurist was a most devoted Catho- |
lic; leading into the tirue fold, by |
the light of his own beautiful life,
not pnly his own father—an Episco~-
pal minister—and amother, but also
two brothers, one of whom. Frede-
rick Bakewell, became a Sulpician
priest in Canada. He made his cle-
rical studies in France, and returned
to North America, and was attached |
to St. Patrick’s Church, Montreal, |
for some time, and died in 1870. The
other convert brother, Mr. Frank Bake-
well, is still living and resides in
Louisville, Ky.

Insanely Disgusting and Sacrilegious ‘

Revel in a Confiscated Paris |

Church. ‘
One would have hoped thdt ' even |
Russian Grand Dukes andithe rich |
Jews’ colony of Paris would not |
push their ‘‘decadentism’’ to the ex- |
tent of attending an orgie in a |
church; but nevertheless a week or |
80 ago a scene of an ineffably odions |
character took place in the presence |
of numerous ‘‘cultured’’ Russians and |

Isreelites in thie ex-chapel oi = the

Secred Heart Convent in Paiis. The |

government long since seized °  this |

magnificent property and placed it

in the hands of liguidators, who,
- however, not -having been successful

in disposing of it, occasionally let it
out for fetes: and bazaars.

A gentleman described as a Secre-
tary of the Russian- Embassy recent-
ly hired it and organized in the
-charch the - extraordinarily shocking
scéne to which we allude. Some
tweG hundred Jews and Jewesses, re-
présenting’ the upper classes of Jew-
ish fast society in Paris, a few Rus-
sians and about half a dozen French
women of rank, of Semitic onigin,
accepted invitations, and together
with three Russian Grazd Dukes, at-
anidad: the ob and  blasph
show. Aftér refreshments in the
sacristy, they were invited to take

their places in the choir, so lately '

occupied by the nuns. Then the
“‘performance’’, began. A dancer first
appeared, wrapped in silver - tissue
end gauze; shie by sway-
ing' softly to and fro in fromt of
the altar, which has not yet  been
stripped of its crucifix. Then, sudden-

Death of Distinguished Brother of

of fifty-seven
years in St. Louis, Judge Robert

| ded to be an imitation of Katherine's

the Parisian papers declare, was in-
credibly and imsanely disgusting and
sacrilegious. It was one of  those
outrages upon decency, morality and
religion which make the Catholic in-
clined ‘to think that there are some

would be justifiable.

of Reason was set up for worship,
was less shocking. We feel
that the presence of Hebrews—even
*“decadent’’ brethren—at such an ‘“‘en-
tertainment’’ will give as much pain
to the educated and pectable Jews
of our country as it does to our-
selves. As for the Russian Grand
Dukes, they already enjoy such an
unenviable reputation for every sort
of unspeakable vice that their pre-
sence at a like filthy exhibition is
:not surprising; but these things are
[not, calculated to inspire us with ad-
| miration for our mew allies, the
J:E‘n':m:h and the Russians, any more
|than the accounts of indescribable
| and horrible crimes which daily fill
| the French papers with hideous de-
| tails of a wickedness and immorali-
|ty wortliy rather of ancient Rome
in her decadence than of a
whom e London contemporary con-
siders in the van of civilization and
| illuminating progress.—Lo’ndon Ca-
tholic Times.

|

'Convent
School Days.

(Continued from page 3)
then 'she started in search of the

truant.

leading to the Infirmary she saw

circumstances under which lynching
Even the blas-

phemy of the ceremony during the
great Revolution, when the Goddess

sure

people |

As she opened the hall door |

you have hurt her more than you
will ever koow, The question is
what is to be dome? If Miss Stan-
ford’s statement were true, which I
very much doubt, she will, of course,
have to explain to Boy; if it is true
—Oh! it’'s a shame. In eny case,
Lillian Stanford, I feel sorry for
you, honestly sorry, for I don't sup-
pose you'd be so mean and contempt-
ible if you could help it. All I have
to say to you is this, never repeat
what you've told Kath. to-night as
long as you're in this school. Now
I'm going. Come, Kath., there is
only ome thing to be done, put the
matter in Sister Genevieve's hands;
she is Kindness itself and will téll us
what to do.”

They left Lillian alone and in tears
—tears shed not so much for what

‘she had done as through a motive of |

| fear.

| “Katharine, you
|1 will see Sister.”
| “No, indeed, Helen, I must
| Sister myself.”’

“Let's compromise;
But 1 forgot, she is in the
| with the priest who's going to give
{our retreat.’”

Before she had ceased speaking Sis-
| ter Genevieve appeared at the head
of the stairs.

“Well, Helen, what happened
you and Constance? . 1 waited in
| Vvain. It is too late to see Father
| now.”’

go to your alcove,
»
see

we’ll both go.

‘“Sister, we

Syt o |

r o troubh('l'ldnt Oorae be"“usef the transaction of business, at =
we're i . | *eli icers—spiri
[ enaviow lmww’ from ' their | o’clock.  Officers Spiritual Ad-
I : = viser, Rev. J. P. Killoran, Uhan-
serious faces that it must be more | o.,.. w ' A Hog ; President
! than one of their numerous ‘‘scrapes’’ Th el ¥ ae, %

e os. R. Stevens; 1st Vice-Presi-

| that was troubling them. “‘Come inpu i
the office, girls, and we'll talk: it
over.'

Quietly she sat and listened as they
now

{told her; she questiomed them

Boy running wildly in the opposite | gnd then when they faltered in  the |
direction. > recital of their tale. At last they
““Boy, where are you going? What | finished with the question ‘‘Is it true |

is the matter? DBoy!"’

She received no answer, and turned
in bewilderment to the side entrance
of the Infirmary. :

“Come in,”’ called g high rasping
voice in answer to her knock. She
entered. Miss Stanford was seawd:
in a mnest of pillows on the sofa;

* | Katharine was rocking in a low chair |

beside her. ) Lz
‘““We've been expecting you, dgar,
piped the invalid in what was inten- |

naturally elegant manner.

“Good evening, Miss St.nfnl'ord, 1
hope you are feeling better.’

‘PPleyase call me Lilly,” entreuftcd
the diminutive bi:t of hypocrisy,
raising her eyes rogmshl_y.

Helen paid not the slightest at-
tention to her. 3 i

«‘What have you been doing to |

Boy, Kath.?" ?
“yNothing‘, I don’t know what you ‘»
are talking about.”’ : 3
«“weall, 1 do. Sister Genevieve sent

|
her with a message to you. She was |
to return to me, but as I grew tired i
waiting I started after her. As' 'I‘.
entered the hall I saw Boy runm'n-g‘
down the hall voward the grand
gtairway. She must have been here. |
You might as well tell me what the i
uble is."”’ )
1'P;)(uLh:.lrine's face was pn]g. “Do ypl\x |
suppose,’’ she said, turning to L;(-
lian, ‘‘Boy heard us? We were speak-
dly we probably did not

| reached Constance’s ears,

| may.
| Constance than you can help.

| certainly

about the Earl, Sister?”’
“I am sorry Lo say, my dear chil-|
dren, that there is even a grain of

{truth in Lillian Stunford’s story amnd

1 regret very much that this has |
but God’s
will be done. I shall go to her at
once; it will be better for you mot |
to see her to-night. Lillian is able
1o travel, the doctor tells me, "and I

| think she will be leaving soon. If you |

care to say good-bye to her you |
Don’t worry any more about |
It’s |
she |

all for the best, perhaps, that
has learned this here where she is |
among friends. She will be sensible'
about the matter, I feel sure. Young
men make mistakes, and the Earl is |
all she could wish now,‘
‘Boys will be boys,” and he has made
ample reparation. It was not al
stranger’s name that he forged but |
his brother’s. I do not see .w‘herei
Lillian heard such an exaggerated ac-
count.. Mrs. Durand had been dead |
some little time when it happened. I |
must hasten to Constance, she will |
be heart-broken at first. mo doubt.
1 am glad, Katharine, you tried to
silence Lillian and that you did mot
say anything unkind. You kmow, 1/
was beginning to think—’"

“Don’t, Sister, please don’t. 1
know all you would say.” |

The little Sister smiled as her eyes |
rested fondly on the drooping head. |
«This is a lesson for you, Katha-

i lou :
.;:;ﬁysﬁcr kmock and,”” she looked (‘;" rine. We canmot _afford, in 1h{§ |
ward the door, ‘“‘the screan,! It she | world of ours, to play with anyone’s |
3id  come n  we couldn’t see her.|giections. Keep the friends God

She wasn't | gends you; they will be good and

What shock for her! v
a. t::m said, and now all her ideals

told, y : _ i e 4 i

of her father ,v:nll be shattered. O : a;u(ilbe sa“““'f;‘ ‘Y‘“_‘“}shs b(l;ga b;);;;lﬁ “Thank you, Sister dear, I won’t

dear! O dear! : t,a,\k'inglmg‘ by 0y CORL GAE) | keep her awake long. Good-night,
“Katharine, what are you | you o g Sister, you-imust be tired.”

about ? Do I understand that 'Doy
may have heard you and your fmen‘(}
saying anything unkind about her?

Katharine had pushed aside the
screen. 'There, by the door, was &
blue scarf. ‘‘Boy’s,” she exclaimed. |
““So she did hear us. 1’1l never for-|
give mysell, mnever, never.”” Where- |
with she burst into tears and started |
for the door. |

““Katherine, you mustn’t go to |
Boy that way. If there is cause for |
a quarrel and she is hurt you’ll both
say things you’ll be sorry for bye

and bye. Sit down, dear.”” Helen | ¢ ! e r-th Lyohi cotan’s uhderstand b R
was touched by her evident distress. 1“]51"0 wamlL \heir dKfl?f 9 Km,",'s' is for me to be good. T:ywmurfu;.t |
“Now, Miss Stanford, kindly explain | ut Thy love an Y Brace’— | ive me. Sister will explain  how

what this means.’’ |

Lillian'’s manner was forced as she

gan: ‘‘Listeners never hear amy
good of themselves, anyway.”’

“Boy wouldn't listen intentionally
to a conversation not meant for her
ears unless the case was exceptional.
That’s what makes me think some-
hing extraordinary has happened.
Hurry, please, Miss Stanford. I am
not seeking your opinion, but facts.”’

“Really, Helen, 1 don’t see why
you meed be so unkind. I am sure
3 & di('in'vt know anyone was going

‘“‘Lilly,”” - interrupted Xatharine,
‘““Don’t be any sillier than you. can
help. I’ll teil you, Helen. It is my
fault -to listen to such things. When
I came here after supper we got
talking about Boy. Of course I had
fieard about her uncle’s death and
her father’s coming into the title,
and we wondered how Boy would
like England. Lilly asked where her
father was, and laughed sneeringly. I
asked her what she meant and told
her he was in Emgland. Lilly inquir-
ed pastily—you know you did. Don’t
be afraid, I'll take my share of the

true if fromm His hands. Keep them

They left her and silently
their way to the chapel. Sister Ge-
nevieve’'s words ringing in their ears
As they reached the door, Helen put |
her arms around Katharine, saying:

“‘Forgive me, dear, for cherishing
such hard feelings toward you.”’ |

“‘Forgive you, my dear, umselfish
Helen! 1 have deserved to lose
your friendship. There, we will say
no more about it. Come in.”

Softly they entered the house of |
God. Who shall say what love and
grace flooded their hearts as they
knelt before that humble altar-throne |

surely it was enough for them! |

L N
It was ten o’clock. Sister Gene- |
vieve came silently down the long |
corridor. A slight figure, muffled in |
a long Kimona, was waiting for her |
at the dormitory door. ‘‘Katharine! |
Aren’t you in bed yet? You'll make ‘
yourself sick, child.” |
“1 have been waiting for you, Sis- |
may 1 speak
She isn’t asleep,
heard her tossing
Sister,

|

ter. I can’t sleep.
to Boy to-night?
1 know, for I've
to and fro for the last hour.
may 1, please?”’

Sister Genevieve hesitated a mo-
ment then said: ‘‘Yes, if you don’t
stay long.. Go, child, if it will make
you any happier.’”

Had Weak Back

‘Weuld Lie In Bed For Days And Was
Scarcely Able to Tura

Liniments and Plasters Did
No Good But DOAN’S KID-
‘NEY PILLS Cured

parlor |

to |

‘ Alexander street,

| rest.

SOCIETY DIRECTORY,

8T. PATRICK'S SOCIETY.—Estub-
lished March 6th, 1856; incorpor-
1863; Meets
Patrick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexan-

der strect, first Monday of  the
month. Committee meets last
Wednesday. Officers: Rev. Chap-

lain, Rev. Gerald McShane, P.I’.;

President, Mr. W. P. Kearney; lst

Vice-President, Mr. H. J. Kava-

2nd  Vice-President, Mr. E.

McQuirk; Treasurer; Mr. W. Du-

rack;, Corresponding Secretary, Mr.

T. W. Wright; Reoording Secretary,

Mr. T. P. Tansey; Asst- Recording

Secretary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar-

shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Aset. Mar-

shal, Mr. P. Connolly.

ST. PATRICK’'S T. A. & B. SO-
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun-
day of every month in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 Alexander street, at 8.30
p.m. Committee of Management

| meets in same hall on the first

Tuesday of every month, at 8

| p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Jas. Kil-

1‘ loram, President, M. J. O’Donnell ;

| Rec. Sec., J. J. Tynamn, 222 Prince

Arthur street.

|
i Gl
| C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 26
—Organized 13th November, 1883.
Meets in St. Patrick’s Hall, 92 St.
every 2nd and
each month for

4th Thursday of

dent, James Cahill; 2nd Vice-Pre-
sident, M. J. Gahan; Recording Se-
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over-
dale Avenue; Financial Secretary,
Jas. J. Costigan, 504 St. Urbain
street; Treasurer, F. J. Sears; Mar-
shall, G. 1. Nichols; Guard, James
Callahan. Trustees—W. F. Wall,
T. R. Stevens, John Walsh, W. P.
Doyle and J. T. Stevens. Medical
Officers—Dr. H. J. Harrison; Dr.
E. J. O'Connor, Dr. Merrils, Dr.
W. A. L. Styles and Dr. Johan Cur-
ran.

Wedding $tationery
Reception Gards
Announcements

M.J.  Hatchette,

Morrison, s
MORRISON s WATCHEITE

sth Floor, Bn;:qne du Peuple Chambers,
97 ST. JAMES STRERT,
Phone Main 3114.

SynapsisafCanadian Not- g

HOMESTEAD REGULA | IUNS

Hon. 8ir Alexandre Lacoste, K. C,
KAVANAGH, LAJOIE & LACOSTE

ADVOCATES, SOLICITORS, Etc,
7 PLACE D’ARMES

H.J.RKAVANAGH, K.C. PAUL LACOSTE, LL.B

‘H, GERIN-LAJOIE, K.C. JULES MA'rmx'u, LLB.

any person who is the gole |
family, or any male over ‘18h
age, to the extent of one-qua;
uion of 160 acres, more or |

ess,
Entry must be made Personally g4

Bell Telephone Main 433

JOHN P. WHELAN

M., A,B.C.I,
ADVOCATE AND SOLICITOR

93 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST.
Montreal,

the local land office for i
in ‘whinh the land is situatti% iy

Eiiry by proxy may, however, pe
inade on certain conditions by :
inn.her. mother, son, daughter b e
‘her or sister of i e
o an intending home-

The homesteader is require:

d to Per-

Telephoune Main 2279,

MULLIN & MATHIEU

ADVOCATES
Ro0:1 6, City and District Savings Bank
Chambers,
180 St. James St., Montreal,

form the conditions connec
with under one of the
plans:

(1) At least six months’ i

resi

upon and cultivation of the ]a::llpe
each year for three years. 1h

(2) If the father (or m

: ther

the father is deceased ) of Lﬁehl‘xl;'m:

ted there.
fol Io\v‘ing

C. A. BARNARD

Barnard & Dessaulles

ADVOCATES
Savings Bank Building, 160 St. James
Dell Telephione Main 1670,

Atwater & Duclos

ADVOCATES
Guardian Building, 180 St. James St.
A. W, ATWATER, K.C. C. A. Ducros, K.C.
J. E. CovLIN,

GOUIN, LEMIEUX, MURPHY
& BERARD

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, Etc.

Hon, Lomer Gouin, K.C., Hon. R, Lemieux, K.C.
D. R. Murphy, K.C! L. P. Berard, K.C.

J. O. Drouin; K.C. E. Brassard, LL. B,
New York Life Building.

TI'. Brossard, K.C,
howmas M, Tansey, B.C.L.

H. A, Cholette, LL.B.

Advocates, Barristers and Solicitors.

. 1490 160 ST. JAMES ST,
Phone Main ;17 Guardian Bldg.

Tel, Bell Main 2784,

CODERRE & CEDRAS

ADVOCATES
8 Place d'Armes Hill,
Montreal Street Railway Bldg
EvVENING OFFICE :
3663 Notre Dame Street West,
53 Church Street Verdun,

STUART, Cox & MCKENNA.

FRANK E. MCKENNA

NOTARY PUBLIC

Royal Insurance Building
Montreal.

Main 2874

Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service.

Conroy Bros.
193 CENTRE STREET

| Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfittrs. |

Estimates Given.
Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Gorrect Form. High-Grade

PLASTERER

Material, Best_Workman-
ship, Prompt and Careful |
Attention to Orders..

Successor to John Riley. Established in 1860.

Plain and Ornamental Plastering., Repairs of |
all kinds promptly attended to,

15 Pars Street, Point St. Charles.

THE TRUE WITNESS |

PRINTING AND PUBLISHING GOMPANY.

“LI am, a little. Good-night,”
the little

and
nun went to a well-earned
Since eight o’clock she had
been with Lillian Stanford talking |
sweetly, seriously to the girl, as
none had ever talked to her before.
When the clock struck ten Lillian |
was g sadder but a wiser girl, and
in Sister Genevieve’s hand was a
slip of paper, bearing these words:
“I'm going away, Boy, and may ne-
ver see you again. Sister Gene-
vieve has been talking to me and I'm
poing to try to be a better girl.

exaggerated my statement was. Even
if it were all true there are things
harder to bear than that. Tell Ka-
tharine to think as kindly of me as
she can. Good-bye for always.
‘*Lillian Stanford.”’
Katharine slipped into Boy’s al-
cove. Words were mot necessary. A
few tears, a Kkiss, a whispered ‘“‘God
bless you,” and the sling was taken
from Boy’s heart. Kath. loved her

after all; never again would she
misunderstand.

Only Helen, wide awake in the
room overhead, realized the weight

which would always rest on Boy's
heart through the knowledge which
had come (o her so unexpectedly;
only Helen’s loving heart realized
that forgiving is not forgetting.
After that might the girls never
mentioned the matter but were more
devoted to one amother than ever be-
fore. Beatrice wondered what made
‘“‘every ome so good-natured all of a
sudden,”” but no one vouchsafed the
desired information. Boy was quiet-
er than of old, and in her heart burn-
ed a passionate longing for the fa-
ther she meant to comfort as  her

we’ll meet again,”” said Helen,
her words found an echoin three fond
hearts.

thres dear omes standing on

Wways,” said Boy. “Pray for me all'rest

THE

Providence

g FIRE INSURANCE
COMPANY

62 5T JAMES ST., = MONTREAL

P
Subscription Required oy Law:
$200,000.00
Reduced Rates. TLosses paid

ZPromptly.
We insure specially: Churckes, Convents
Colleges, Stock, and Farm and House
hold Property.
ACENTS WANTED. Apply te
L. A. PICARD, M ,.53. 3t
Street, Montreal, SEAERTSE. B Jaimes

the time for I'll have no dear Sister
to advise me now.”’
a soft light glowed. ‘1 think I am
not leaving for ‘always and always’
if I am g graduate,-’ she said,
Sister Genevieve nodded understand-
ingly.

In Helen’s eyes
and

Sadly the girls parted. ‘‘Cod grant
and

As the train pulled out Boy
waved from the car window to the

platform. As their forms grew smal-
ler and smaller until they'were mere
specks in the distance she burst into

““We'll ‘meet some day, perhaps, but
it will never be the same. The dear,
dear days have gone and will never
come = !

Gently her uncle soothed her. *‘Life
is made up of partings, darling, but
in that land of ‘great delighit’ we all
are journeying to, there will be no
sorrow and no farewells.”

* b b
In a busy household whene

CASIMIR DESSAULLES

BROSSARD, CHOLETTE & TANSEY |

the |

s@eg,d_er resides upon g farm in  the
| vicinity of the land entered for, th
‘reqpiremem.s as to nresidence umvv b:
satisfied by such person rcsi.d'

| with the father or mother. i

(3) H the settler has his pe

nent residence upon farming 111121:3»
owned by him in the wvicinity ni‘ Q‘S
homestead the requirements | %

i as  tg
residence may be satisfied Ly YOBi-
dence upon said land. ¢

Six months’ notice in Writing

should be given the Commissioner
Dominlon Lands at Ottawa ‘0;01 .

tention to apply for patent. e
~ W. W. CORy,
Deputy Minister of the Interior,
:_\I_IL—UnuuLhorized publication of
this advertisement will not be paid

for.

TRULY A STRUGGLING
MISSION

In The Diocese of Northampton,
FAKENHAM, NORFOLK, ENGLAND,

This Mission of St. Anthony of
Padua was started by me nearly three
years ago by command of the late Bishop
of Northampton. ; >
i I had then, and I have now, No
OChurch, no Presbytery, no Dig-
cesan QGrant, no Endowment
(except Hope).

Iam still obliged to say Mass and giw
l Benediction in a mean upper room. Vet,
| such as it is, this is the sole outpost of
Catholicism in a division of the County
‘ of Norfolk measuring 35 x 20 miler.
| . The weekly offerings of the congrega-
|
i
|
|
!

| tion are mnecessarily small, We must
have outside help for the present, or haul
down the Flag. L

The generosity of the Catholic Public
has enabled us to secure a valuable site
| for Church and Presbytery. We have
| money in hand towards the cost of build-
| ing, but the Bishop will not allow us to
| gointo debt.

I am most grateful to those who have
helped us, and trust they will continue
their charity.

To those who have not helped I would
say-‘‘For the sake of the Cause give some-
thing, if only a little”’. It is easier and
more pleasant to give than to beg. Speed
the glad hour when I need no longer
plead for a permanent Home for the
Blessed Sacrament.

FATHER H. W. GRAY,
Ci I\ lon, F Norfolk, Eng'd.

P. S.—I will gratefully and promptly
acknowledge the smallest donation, and
send with my acknowledgment a beau-
tiful picture of the Sacred Heart and
St. Anthony.

(EPISCOPAL AUTHORIZATION)
Dear Father Grey,
You have duly accounted for thealms
which you have received, aiid you have
laced tltem securely in the names of
iocesan Trustees, Your efforts have
gone far towards providing what is ne
cessary for the establishment of a per
manent Mission at Fakenham. I autho-
rise you to continue to solicit alms for
this object until, in my judgment, it has
been fully attained.
ours faithfully in Christ,
F. W. KEATING,

SPECIAL OFFER

During the Month of Sep-
tember, 1908, or until our
stock Is exhausted.

FREE: Along with the re-

ular premium we will glve

ne Class Fruit Bowl on
Stand to every one returning
more than 3 Dozen 6 Ib.
empty XXX Self-Raising
Flour Bags, and for less
than 3,Dozen 6lb. Bags one
medallion (picture.)
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